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B ' v Prcside ot Hoosevelt § remaired there uptil 1887, whon he wan
s & aweing, and e and the I orderad lJ,V the Italian Government to leave
n wndly are to learn the | school and join his regiment- the Nirth
- art frem Prof Cencroso Pavese | Cavalry.  Directly  after  jeceiving  his
:! R st e world’s champion master | diploma he took part in e great inters
ol AT the Nalian school.  Pavese | national wourney at Firenzi, and we 2 honor-
areract dtention of Mr. Roosevelt | ably mentiored Ly the judges for « aking
be s t meet in portal combat | a brilliant sbhowing far beyond v fut wns
Rirclof ol Vegn, the great Foench | to be expected in vie so young it Lo we
foncers s vounded two Ttaliar  in Niee ‘ of the foil,
in the frav to which Pavese tried Two yoars later, in 18509, Le was fi st in
ineve venter o classiflcation of swordamen in Ro . and

The = <ty of Pavese's desic eto meet | one year later, at a benofit perforriance
the | sword in hand  ttracted ! at the Cireolo Romano, he was lauded ard

BOTH

FEINT.

the attention of Mr. Roosevelt and the
President sent for the fencing master.
Pavew speaks English imperfectly, and he
found some difficulty in making the White
House attendants understand his mission.
In the ante-room were Senators and Am-
bassadors all waiting for audience with
the Chief Executive,

Jut Mr. Roosevelt's weakness for bear
hunters, wrestlers, boxers and football
plavers i« well known and when they did
understand, the meessenger lost no time
communicating the pleasing informaticn
that Pavese was waiting. He didn't wait
Jong.  Affairs of state and international
comity took a recers while the President
interviewed the fencing master, The other
audienoe seekers cooled their heels in the
ante-room.

The President displayed enthusiasm.
He sought information about the art eo

praised by the judges for his great gererel-
ship. As the points were not counted in
this cortest it can only be judged by the
newsparer accounts. The Italian Tribune
said that “Pavese I8 a marvellous fencer
and had a great advantage over the rest
of his adversaries.”

The points were not counted because
the contest was for a charitable purpose.
All of the fencers who took part volurteered
their services and Pavese, in the popuiar
opinion, was the master of thom all

At the international tourney at Bologre
in 1881 he won the first prize with the sabre
and the second with the foil, and in the
general result he gained the first place.
In the same year, in an international toun ey
in Venice and Genoa, he was declared the
wirner of beth the foil and sabre everts.
In 18 2 he was in Paris with Professors Pini
and Sartori, when the French foil was

A CLEAN THRUST.

eaceriv that the Italian master-at-arms
was lighly pleased, and they parted the
best of friends, Mr. Roosevelt promising
to talie up the exercise next month.

Pavese has trained faithfully for the
e « wiich he expeets to have this
#pe g The first will be with Prof. Vincenzo
B orov now of New York, also an Italian.
But Piuvew's greatest ambition is to get in
a4 mortal combat with some Frenchman.

He wis born in Naples in 1865. At the
ag: of 171w entercd the Platoon of Instruc-
tion. at Pinerals, and whil» there de¢mon-
#troted bis oaliley for fencing. In 1885

handled by the noted Morigrac, Perges,
Pravost, Rouleau and Rue as contestants,
Prof. Pavese came out with a sirgle-lhanded
victory from each of these experts.

But Sigrior Pavese has nci only shown
hin=elf the master of the foil and =abre in
peace on the stage. He has demonetrated
on the duelling ground that he can deferd
his life as well ax his reputation. He is
the hero of thirteen duels and is marked
Lere and there with scars from sabre,
broadsword and rapier.

His most notable duel was in the eity of
Aversa, near Naples on Nov. 18, 1888, with

dacch an eminent French swordsman who
had spoken disparagingly of the art of
saword play as taught in Italy. They met
at 5 in the morning of June 10, 1891,at
Paris, and the Frenchman was punctured
beyond repair

Some fifteen days afterward a. Scfor
Rodrigues, who it seems was incensed at
Pavese's iusistent assurances of his mu-
perfority, challenged Pavese to mortal
combat out of friendship for the late M.
Cardanch. His challenge was acoepted and
8 meeting was arranged on the cutsklrts

¢ Parls. Rodriguez died two days after
‘Y dnel, of & wound in the chest inflioted
tv Pavese's sabre.

F'avese doer not attach much importauce
to his other duels as they were fought after
the fashion of the French, that s, for blood.
I 1803 he came to this country and went
to the World's Fair in Chicago to give ex-
hibitions, demonetrating to the American
public his superirity a8 a swordsman.
At the close of the fair he went to New York
where he demongtrated his great power of
endurance by meeting and defeating twenty
swordsmen in one night, fencing six hours
with only ten minutas' rest everv two
hours.

Soon after this Pavese fizi.»d promi-
nently it the eventa preceding * @ Spanish-
American Wir. It may be *membered
that Gen, Fitshugh Lee, then Uuited States
Conrul at Havana and Capt. Sigsbee of the
Meaine when the warehip was blown up
":m l}lhwml“ harbor, were simultancously
challenged to duelr by Tieut, C
ex-nuag'hé of the 8 sh L li:n.';s?‘gnt
country in Wuhﬁ‘\m on. he  Spanian
officer was first expelled from this country
and later from Canada, upon representa-
tions of thix G vernment that he was uring
that country as a for secret service
operations.

Amer.can officers did not ree fit to accept
the Spaniard s invitation to fight. Pavese,
however, who is an Italan-American,
offered to fight Carranza, and when the
Spaniard proteeted that hik quarrel was

th the officers and not with Pavese force
him to take a slap across the face from
Pavese's glove. The professor then made

PR F PAVESE

a tour of the United States and Canada
glving exhibitions.

In San Francisco Pavese won a victory
from one of the leading swordemen of the
United Stater, Prof. Trouchet, a
man, in a bout for $500 a side. In Phila-
delphia he met Martin Trentin who, theugh
an Irishman, knew something of the an
but was decisively defeated He defeated
Prof. Rudolph, the Danish champion,
before the (laveland Fencing Club a
secured a gold medal signifying the cham-
pionship of America.

In January, 1901, Pavese challenged
Tonie R. Senac, the most prominent ex-
ponent of the French achool of fencing in
America, because Senac had criticised
1talian swordsmen. Pavess from Toronto,
demanded a genuine duel, but, he says,
the police stopped the arrangementa. He
has won a champion's diamond belt and
lays claim to 800 victories in the last ten
vears and he is joyful over the revival of
fencing schoola,

Pavese reys he will talk fencing busineas
with President Roosevelt about March 4,
when Congrese has finished wrestling
with the measures now before it. Mr.
Roosevelt showed him on the oceasion of
his visit the foils, sabres and single sticks
with which he hes been experimenting,
and erowdnd into the few minutes' talk he
had with Pavese many questions as 1o the
art. Am to the President, Prof. Pavese
exnressed this opinion:

“Gireat-a swordsman' Fine-a swordeman!
Roosavelta grent-a man. [ mak-a him one
good-a man with da foil  When I feenish
with him other fellow have to take to tall-a
timber if he want-a fence with Roosavelta.

“When I meet-a da Pree Monday las’ da

res' he ver' busy Too many Senator.
Senator talk-a whole lot. Signor Pavese
ver' husy, too.  Roosavelta =ay ‘Hello"
I say ‘Hello! He shak-a my hand, wan
two, t'ree minute I feel It after to see if
my hand left  Such a wreest! Roosevelta

h ey paswed the necessary ex- | Count Cotini. Pavese was sitting in | got-a wreest | never saw before, Roosa-
arination for ertrance to the Magietral | a café and the Count offered him a gross ;':"““f (l;mnll‘({;(l:“lm'::nﬁm} "‘,‘)‘R: himém}‘:
Sehool for Fereng of Pome and there | insult. 8o gross was it that the Clonel ',.n‘,'!.; . ’ “e
underwert a course of study graduating | of Pavese's regiment obtained permission “Iovely man  No break a hees wreest
i 1887 with lopors, He had the good | from the Minister of War, Cen Ricotti, | He got-a good eye [ tracli-a heem with
f e to be instructed by three of the | for Pavese to chalienge the Count. The hees R"\""t'ﬂ on. Hn tak-a_care of heem-
hest & SIan. - ha' , ¥ .. | self. Oh! such an arm  Pres' he holda
wordsmen ever known: Profeseors | cha'lenge was accented and sabres  se- J i)
i P Doni P 2 ) o hting f my hand and he say. ‘Pavese, yon show-a
ario « doni and Peresi. These | lected as the weapons A.flpr fighting for | ma how to fence, and T show-n yor= ' No,
ex]n ok a great interest in their pup’l | some time the Count received a cut in "he | na: he not show-a me how to fenew ia poli-
ard apidly grasped the art as taught | head which needed thirteen stitches to | tie kav: 'Excellenza, I «how-a vou'
by tlem The diploma he now holds is | close. The Count was a «kiiful aud well Then .',“' rabea mv hand again and [ ray
one g eoveted throughout Europe. known duellist and a dangerous antago- ‘Ouch" Nobody disarm-a heem. 1'a Pres’
A fr : ‘ : . . fight-a hard when Pavese get t'rough with
Ve graduation he was cngaged at | onist heem. In morta! comhat da Pres' no 'ose,
t! ) = master #nd instructor,  He Pavese's malden Cvel wuas with Car- | no losa Prog’ stropgaa ma -
e e | g i . et o — -
deep niches in the coral wa''s iu which | sometimes, and have fierce hatties, and

Mr Lt e's Vistd Reeollection of & Wonder
scen tn the ‘t'roples.
ST e '8 Hole #truck e as being about

A- oo fving a show plaoe as any I saw when
1 wa Bermuda last fall,” said Luther
BoLooe ehlef eustedian and disseminator
of Lot can paign literature and politieal
o0 T the Republican State Committee
2 Laarters in this eity  “Tliked it on
sighe t when 1 saw the big f<h that lives

I comes up when it is whistled to
iteelf b stroked on the back as
oy wndd stroke a pet Kitten, the Devil's
B con me, and a life-size picture of it
g on the walls of my memory as
1% those walls have plaster enough
hold it therw,
1o Devil's Hole is a big hollow cylinder
of “oral, rising out of the irland not far
You might liken it to
tork with the top off.  Although it
bas o dinmetor of but seventeen feet ite
resirvoir of water at the bottom hae in
Costant canfinemant bundrede of hig fish.
nove of them lese than five pounds in weight,
and ranning from that up to ten pounds.
vowater in the Devil's i le varies in
Geprh aceording to the ebbh and flow of
e tide, showing that there is some mys-
terions eonnection between the reservoir
&ud the seq. The big fish that crowd the
Yarery d p hs of that small coral encloxure
not born there., They are chiefly
tockfish and groupers, choice food fish,

from the seashore,
LT

that are ecaught in the sea and kept in §

#orage inthe Devil's Hole for market use,

“1If a family or a hotel wante fresh fieh
for dinner the order is sent to the custodian
of the Devil's Hole and he nets out the
fish necessary to till it, Not only fish for
food are kept in store in that curious reser-
Yair though .

*Above the main pool there are many

the water gathers forming miniature pools
In these the eollectors of the queer fishes
in which Bermudan waters seem to be
=0 prolitic store the specimens they secare
in the seq, to await orders for them from
selentitie societics natural history museums
and the like. Most of the Bermuda fishes
that are shown in the New York Aquarium
first rested awhile in the coral-walled tanks
of the Devit's Hole Leforv starting for their
dextination.

“The small sum of "h oents s charged
for admission to the Devil's Tlole. When
you pay your money to go in the custodian
hands you & loaf of bread With this you
are permitted to feed the fish,

“You feed them, and s« perhape quite
a number of other visitors are casting
their bread upon the watere at the same
time, the way that water boile beneath
the little coral bs cony or pathway on which
vou stand as the mass of over-hungry fish
struggle and surge and tumble over one
another 1o get a share of the feast, is an
frnidont that soes a long way tovward justi-
fyving the name they have given that
curious tank.

“The custodian, or attendant, or keeper
or whatever ke is, of the Devil'sa Hole is a
man named Duell. 1 aaid to him ore day:

~ ‘If a fellow should happen to fall into
that pool down there Le'd be art to drown
before you could get him out.’

* ‘No,’ | he, He wouldn't have time
to drown. The fish would save him from
drownin

[ 4

= *The tish?" said L

“ ‘Yon,' sald he ‘They'd
before he went down once '

* ‘Why,' #ab? I. ‘did any one ever fali in*'

* ‘No, said he: ‘but a’largs and valuable
dog of mine fell in one time«. In but little
n time than it takes me to tell you,
m‘:ﬁ wasn't as much as a hair of him left
floating on thé water.'

eat him up

*Tnose big fish figut among themselves

they ainstantly devour any of the smaller
flshies that may 1w put among them, with
one oxception.  For some mysterious rea-
son the beautiful angel fish of those tropi-
cal waters in entirely immnune from the
attacks of the fish in the Devil's Hole

“Tne trigger fise, the trunk fish, every
other kind of fish that swims down wnere,
Lave not an instant ro live, once put in
that pool, hut tae angel fisi glides 1o and
fro wrt-‘n. with never ono of those flerce
and hungry monsters to injure it or make
it afraid.

*Due!l had a hig turtle in that pool. It
measured at least three feet across the
shell, and had a head formidable in pro-
portion  Onee this mammoth turtle took
offense at someth .a; big rockfish in the
pool had done cr hadn't done,l don't know
which, and ‘ﬂrched into the fish

“The result wak a fight that would have
made all Pubsequent proccedings in the
Devil's Hole of no possible interest to the
mekfish, bur for the opportune interference
of Dueil.  He mano ged to pound the turtia's
clutely on the sl lose, and he took the
fish cut of the pool with & »d part of what
vou migiit call one gloulder gone, besidea
bhaving other dlscouraging gouges and
atirarions

e puaced the rockfisn in one of the
it side pows of tanis in the wall, ana
ya ched himi ur, aud doctored him, aua
nursed hin, and a' jast, &/ er se.eral weeks,
e was able Lo Ix returned to the Lig pou,
somewhat disfigured, tu still in the

arenh

* And during that hospital treatment, &
to epeak, tie il had formed 8 most sangular
attachment for 1 ueil, wuich attachmen:!
he still makes manifest, ard no demana,
either from marsct or colle tor could sena-
ra e that fish trom 1uell.  'uell has only to
go to the vdge of the pool and give a pecu.
Har whistic, when thie rockt s, will answer
the call with a rush, push lus big head and
ualf nis shouiders out of tie water, while
{uell runs his hand down over the fish's
back, stroking it as he would a pet kitten's.
the fish all the wuile giving unmistakable
expression of its affectionate recognition of

its benefactor.”
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TRAITS OF WELL-KNOWN MEN,

OMNISCIENCE: A DIVERSION OF
PRESIDENT CASSATT.

Senator Depew a Student of (lppings
—A Trolley King Who Can't Ride on
Trolley Cars—Mr. Carnegie's Ambition
to Be Big—M¥Mr. Reed's Flephant,

A. J. Cassatt. president of the Pennsyl-
vanla Railroad, likes' a hers¢ better than
anvthing else in the world, but his tastes
are go catholic and his information so varied
that he is able to make himself interesting
on almost any toplo.

He i8 one of the charter members of a
diuing club in Philadelphia—that town is
famous for such organizations ~whose
methiods renuind one of a prcgressive euchre
party. Every member must attend every
dinner, or be fined, and each must invite
ore guest. There are twenty-ore members,
and thus a fully attended dinner is always
sorved Lo forty-1wo.

When a! arv watod, each guest is placed
hetween 'w o members ang each member
between t.wo guesis. At a certain stage of
the dinue , at a signal, tle members all
change pk ces, so that nobody has a chance

/to bore saybodv else. This change is

repeated o veral titnes during the evening.

At one # thewse dirners the members and
guests included the most famous nerve
specialist in the Unitod States, a General in
the army, the Governor of a State, cn ex-
plorer fresh from strange .ands, a great ship-
bullder, a titled foreigner, a world-famous
financier, but Mr. Cawsatt's was the most
interesting peracnality about the table.

He talked like an expert about hackneys,
runners, trotters, Assyrian antiquities,
German operas, irrigation, nervous dis-
eanen, Tibetan goats, automobiles, pictures,
statuary, cocleslastical architecture, and,
in fact, every topic he was appreached upon
except railrcadirg. Concerning this he
did not seem anxious to exploit his know-
ledge. And his demeanor was as unaesum-
ing as his information was encyolopedic.

Senator Chaunoccy Mitchell Depew in
devoted to the newspaper clipping. Nearly
every man in publie life to-day subscribes
to one or anothor of the many clipping
bureaus, but Mr. Depew keeps a goodly
supply of his clippings constautly by him,
so that he can consult them whenever he
has a spare moment.

When he leaves his office in New York,
or his committee room in Washingten, he
sticks a handful of the latest cuttir.g< he
has received into the lefi-hand side pccket
of his #ack coat, e, as moon as he gits
into a cab or car, he bteg'ns pulla g tiem
out, wad'ng them cne by cne, ann (rans-
ferrit g them carefully to his r'ght-hand
sido . oket an fast as they are rcad.

In thus utlliz’'r.g his spare time for the
porusal of his clippings he keeps much
closer tab on the comments made on him-
relf and his acte than almost anv other
man now in the public eye. It mght be
added that he genorally la' ghs a1 g and
heartily at the frequent gites due 1o his
story telling and jokés, but a ferious criti-
cism by a r of his own faith some-
times causes him considerable discomfort.

P. A. B. Widener, who owns and operates
thourands of miles of street railways in a
score of American cities, never rides in a
trolley car when he can avoid it. For
some 1cason, the motion of ean electric
car nauscates him, and produces the same
disastrour effect as a sea voyeg:' on
tho average transatlantic traveller. Mr.
Widener cnce made a brave attempt to
ocnquer this feeling. In company with
his partner, Will'am L. Elkine, he got on
a suburban car at his country home, in
Fikine, determined to stick it out until
he had reached his office in Philadelphia.

1t happens that, by trolley, Mr. Widener's
office is just twelve miles from his resi-
dence. car, according to Mr. Elkins,
who frequently tells the story, had scarcely
got started on the flrst mile when he no-
ticed that his friend was beglnning to look
white about the lips and shifted uneasily
in his scat.

“What's the matter?” asked Mr. Elkins.

“0-h-h, no-nothing,” «aid Mr. Widener.

*A few minutea later,” says Mr. Elkins
* Peter jumpﬁi out and rushed wildly for,
the door. e conductor, taking in the
situation, wildly signalled the motorman,
who, thinkin n?mp one had jumped from
the car, suddenly stopped it, with the re-
sult that Peter was thrown into my arms.
Tenderly 1 helped him to the ground, and,
some time after he had found his lege, he
turned to me and said, plaintively:

“ ‘Bill, why can't a man, when he's able
to buy ug a trolley system, enjoy a ride
on it, too?" *

Mr. Widener hasn't tried a second time
to reach his office by trolley.

Mr. Elkins experiences no discomfort
in a trolley car, but he is miserable when
his valet forgets to place a flaming red car-
nation or an orchld of the rame color in
his coat lapel every morning.

By reasou of this hobLy Mr. Elkins is a
marked man whenever he walks Plila-
delphia’s streets, and many a promoter,
unable to gain entrance into the finan-
cier's private office, has waited for him
at the foot of the elevator, spotted him
Ly the flower and importuned him in pul.-
lic to take up with this scheme or that

Mr. klkins's passion for these two flow.
ers in particular, and all flowers in general,
js 0 strong that at his country home in
Elkins -a picturesque Philadeiphia sub-
urb which bears his name and hasbeen de-
veloped by him-he has no fewer than a
dozen hig greenhouses filled with all rorts
of Llooming plaute. His favorite flower
for his dinner table is the American Beauty
rose, and costly vases fillad with selected

" bud« are always to be found in the great

dining-room

(larles M. Schwaly, as a usician, is
not very well known to the world ot large,
among his intimate sassociates  the
president of the United States Stoal Cor-
poration is considered a singer and a pian-
ist of no mean ability.

Mr, Schwab as a boy in Loretto, the little
Pennsylvania mountain town from which
he went into the world to make his fortiune,
was taught musie by the Sisters of Mercy,
who have a convent at that place. For
vears he sang in the chwceh choir, and
when he went down 1o Braddock to work
in the steel mills, his voice aided him in
forming new acquaintances readily.

The atory i frequently told in Braddock
that this accomplishment was, in large
measure, rexponsible for Mr. Schwab's
gaining the good will of Andrew Carnegie.
Be that as i. may, this is what Braddock
folks say.

It seems that while Schiwab was still in a
very minor position in the will, his fellow
workers, knowing his ability as a singer,
aslind him to sing At A certain social gather-
ing of the mill empioyees. Schwab con-
sented. ai.., at <he appoiuted hour, appeared
clad in Hignland costume, and sang a typical
Seottish song.

He was just in the midst of it, and the
audience was giving him close attention
when the door leading into the room opened
and who should the unexpected newcomer
be but Andrew Carnegie himself, It is
said that Mr. Carnegie énjoyed both the
song and the singer's evident confusion,
and it is further said that the ironmaster,
who had already heard something of Schwab
waa led to inquire further about his abilities
with the result that he obrained wider and

wider opL-mulmlw

Mr. Schwab particularly delights in in-
dulging in his im’e cf music when at his
summer home in Loretto. He plays on
the piano many times a day, and those c‘).f

his former playmates now

FEBRUARY 15, 1908.

the town of their boyhood believe that

s | THO YRARS’ REST FOR EDISON.

there is no planist alive who can ¢qual him
playing * .

Mr. Carnegie likes to talk to tall men,
Pittsbui g frier.ds say that they have krown
him to deliberately scrape up acquaintance
with representatives of the six-feet-and-over
class for no other reason in the worla than
't:uuk them how they managed to grow
Mr. arnegie has rever got over his
l:ﬁhooc' ambition to te a big man, physi-
o { cnee said to a friend cprcpos
of this Jwcppointruent:

“Pecple 1¢ll me that T'm a big man.
‘B‘ut I'm not as big as T'd like to be. Look

me."”

Thomas Brackett Reed never read the
things prirt«d about him with very much
attention, He was intereely interested,
though, in corteons which took up him or
his schemen, H usd (o preserve cari-
catures of himself, ar.d the first in which
he figured had a place of honor in his
Hbrary, frame<d, much to the distress of
“rs. Reed. Tt was printed early in the
704,

Reedn queerest fad was a grotesque
statuette of an clephant abont six inches
high. Whenever he was przzicd, or when
he had the blues—and even he had them
sometimes—it was s went to stand and
contemplate his little « Vphart in all it
ugly grotesqueness, gn’ "nta Le wrought
out many a problem, and more than once
woocd back the sinshine that had tem-
porarily disappearcd

The late . I.. Magee, the millionaire of
Pittuburg, would never live in any other
than a frame hous

“A frame hovse was good enough for
wetobe bornin,” Fealways to!d Vs frien ts,
when they aslicd hisn why e didn't build o
medern residores, * ot in o frame house
T shall live vevit @00t

TOLD OI' BJORNSON.

———

No Walkefiver for Shakespeare—Fallure
of the Crop of Norwegian Poets.
The recent celebration of the seventieth
birthday of B,6rnstjerne B drnson has
brought out a large erop of anecdotes about
the Norwegian poet and patriot, whose
personality is almost as picturesque as

that of his great rival and friend, Ibsen.’

Most of these stories have a touch of malice
in them, probably because B oruson's
imperious manners and all but brutal
candor have made him many enemies.

It is asserted that once when Bjornson
happened to pick up a volume of Shakes-
peare’s plays in a friend's house, he
weighed the bulky tome in his hand for a
moment as if to judge of its avoirdupois,
Then he is reported to have remarked
solemnly:

“Yeos, he was a good one”—pause, during
which he dropped the book on the table—
“bat Iam not dead yet.”

A much pleasanter ancedote, which has
also the merit of truth, is related about
Bjérnson by Kristoffer Jansen, the minister-
poet, who spent a number of years in this
country.

In the first article he ever published
B,ornson announced his firm belief that
a new generation of poets would soon arise
in Norway. It wae one of his favorite ideas
and he reverted to it time and again.

Qne who heard more of it, perhaps, than
anybody else was Miss Karoline Reimers,
who in 1858 became Mrs. Bjornson. Shortly
after their wedding Bjornson promised
his wife jestingly that he would keep her
in p cket money by paying her 81 for each
new imaginative work by a native writer
that took his fancy. ‘

“They will be coming, they will be com-
ing,” he cried triumphantly. “I'll have to
work hard to keep my promise.”

But they did not come. Months passed
and if Mrs. Bjornson received any pockdt
money it was not owing to the merit of
any native poet or novelist. B 6 nson
himself was then best known 'hrnlufh
*Synr 8ve Solbakken,” which he had pub-
lished not long before. 4

Charmed by this beautiful piece of writ-
ing, Kristcffer Jansen, then a young stu-
dent, made his way to the poet’s home
at Christlania, carrying in his pocket a roll
of poems of his own in manuscript

'8 nson was lying on his back ona lounge
playing with his first-born, B 6 n, who is
now director of the National Norwegian
Theatre, but was then still in his swacd.ing
clot hes. )

“(io on,” he said with a gracious nod to the
vieitor as #oon as he had heard the cause
aud the purpose of the visit, o

Young Jansen began to read. Now and
then he would look up to see what impres-
sion he was making on his listener. As
far as he could make out, Bjdornxon was
wholly absorbed in the play with the
child )

When at last the recitation ended and
Janeen lapsed into despairing silence, too
awed to venture a question even, B drvson
leaped to hix fet, dropped the child iuto
the cradle and rushed out of the room
A moment later he returned, leading his
wife by the hand

*Karoline,” he said to her, *I have heard
something thot I like at last, and here is
your Airst dollar.” .

Jansen stared iIn unfeignad surprise
But the explanation that followed made
bim blush with pleasure

“And now vou must hear my latest”
Biorneon said, taking a_manueeript from
the drawer of his writing table

It was “Arne " Jansen listened to the
reading of it with bated breath. When
the ond came, B ¢ ncon deman ted

“Well, what o von think of j19°

Jansen gasped and stammered and
blushed. He wanted to s=av romethir g
uioe and he could not ind words that seemea
gond epouprh.  Finally he burst ont:

“T-1 think Mrs B 6rson #hould have
another dollar.”

MYNTER'S FRANKNESS.,

Pecullarities of the Buffale sargeon Who
Attended Mr. Meliloley.

Breraro, Feb, 14.-Dr. Hor nan Mynter,
1he well-known surgeon whe i dthicoweek
was noted for Lis short vepd » und for the
frankness with which he treaced patients

“1 think von are poing to dic,” he would
cay to a patient on whom he was (bout to
operate.  “However, we shall s

Hospital nurees in such cases had to Y
mady to whisper encouragingly thin
pationts, “Don’t mind Dr. Mynter; he al-
ways tolls you the worst "

Ove day e doctor's telephore rang nnd
over the wito came the vaiee of a woman
who had pleked out the wrong mimbwer

to

“Hello, is thie Miller, the baker®" «he
asked.
“No, madame.” replied the surgeon,

“this i» Mynter, the hutcher.™

Dr. Myrier was the most interestin:s
witnese at the trial of Czolgoss for killing
President MeKinloy o called o spude «
apade and hiy examinati n bvthe defonee
brought aut the fact that he had never
beer toasangire of the Pre <fdent s ohanons
uring the foe ul week he never volced
hin apprehensior and wis loyal in supjpon
of Dr. Mann ard the orther snrpeons

It was D, Maon whe wielded the knife
at the Fxposition hospital avd Dro Mynter
wiis  hesic him, giving his adviee. Dr
Mynter might have been the operator
Lt he belinved that Dr. Munn was a better
avdomival surgeoi than Wmee!?

Dr. Mynter wag courteous to most of
the wewspaper men about the Nilbarn
house, where Mr. McKinley died, bhut ooe
day he paused on his way to his cdrriage
to pay his respacte to the yellow fellows
who wern rending out absolute fakes

“You will grant,” he said with his Danish
accent, “that it is impolite (o ignore truth
when it meets you face to face. Surprise
vour readers for one day by bx i"f truthful,
accurate and, above all, national.”

It was Dr. Mynter who recalled, after
the President's death, that only one ruler
had ever survived a bullet wound, That
one was William the Silent, who in 1580,
wae shot in the jugular vein at the instance
of Philip 11. A surgeon held a finger on
the wound for three weeks. William re-
covered, but four vears later was shot in
the abdomen by Balthazar Gerard and

HE IS TIRED OUT AND WILL STOP
INVENTING FOR A WHILE,

But to Some People Iis Vacation Might
Seem a Geod Deal Like Werk—Fer
One Thing He Will Try to Make Weod
Take the Place of Coal as a Fuel.

Thomas A. Edison, in a stain-spotted
suit and an old slouch hat drawn well down
on his forehead, straightened himself up
from a dilapidated little table over which
he had been bending, threw a stub of a
pencll down on a yellow pad of paper,
and settled back in an arm chair.

“ At last,” he said, “I've finlshed work on
my storage battery and now I'm going to
tako a rext.” ¢

He gazed thoughtfully out of a window
of his laboratory office for a moment

“For I'm tired—very tirad,” he added

simply., “I'm all worn out.”
The next second his eyes twinkled
merrily

“Yex, I've planned for a great vacation,”
briskly and enthusiastically, “and it will
hegin after I've spent a few weeks in Florida,
where I'm going in a few days. And the
beat part of it all is this--it will last two
years."

Mr Edison rulibed his hands in antiei-
patory joy.

“I')m going to have a fine time—splendid
time during these two vears. ['m just
going to rest. Yes, sir, that's what I'm
goingto do,and I'll tell you how I'm going
to do it

“Up in my house acroes the street I've
a big book of over 400 pages filled with notes
that ['ve jotted down from time to time
during the last fifteen or twenty years,
They relate to things that I've obeerved
while working out my various inventions,
and I've simply put them down and done
nothing with them, because I've not had
time to investigate these various incidental
phenomena.

“Now, however, I'm tired—thoroughly
tired—and I've made up my mind to drop
industrial science for two whole years
and rest myself by taking up pure science—
by investigating the thousand and one
properties of metals and chemicals that
I've got notes about in my book.

“Strenuous vacation? Not a bit of it.
All I'm going to do is what every pure
scientist does—the fellow who finds out the
actions of metals and chemicals under
different conditions and in various com-
binations Ly experimenting, but who does
not apply the results industrially.

“Guided by my notes, I'm going to mix
things in laboratory mortars and chemists’
tubes and what not, and watch for re-
sults, That's all pure science does,

“It never thinks things out, like in-
dustrial science. It just blunders, stumbles
againgt discoveries, while industrial science
is the result, in greater part, of concen-
trated and consecutive thought,

“It will be fun and maybe I'll find out
something worth while-~who can teli?
Anyway, I'm looking forward to a real
gocd time, and, I believe, that, by hustling
a little, I'll be able to investigate every-
thing that I've notes about in my book.”

What his notes relate to, Mr, Edison
will not disclose, except to =ay that one
of his investigations will he conducted
toward finding a wood that will be a good
substitute for coal, when that fuel be-
comes more scarce aud a great deal more
expensive than at present,

“1 firmly believe,” raid Mr. Edicon, “that
the time will come when we in this country
will secure most of our heat frem wood
in some form or other, The wood that
will he used will come largely from tropical
Scuth America, where sprouts spring into
full grown trees in three or four years,

“Then the vast Amazonian forests will
be worked and nourished on a scientific
basis by capitalistic syndicates and the
world's fuel supply thus conserved for all
time. And science will find a way to make
the wood almost, a= good, for heating
purposes as coal, Perhaps it will be
used something after the manner of char-
ccal—1 believe that charcoal will some day
be pretty generally used in the place of
ocoal,

“But don't think that we'll live to see
all this, The coal supply in this country
is far greater than most people imagine.
Immense deposits in the Hudson Bay re-
gion are waiting to be opened, and great
lignite beds are still unworked.

“Only after these and the present mines
are worked out will people turn to the forests
of tropical South America for their fuel.
When that will be, time alone can tell—
perhaps not before the days of our grand-
children's grandchildren. But sooner or
later it will come, and it won’t do any harm
for me to follow up certain observations
about tropical wum}au fuel that I jotted
down in my book year= ago. It'll allbea
part of my rest, you know, and recreation
menns pleasure, doesn't it?"

Mr, kdimn thinks that the growing of
wood for fuel on land in temperate America
would not J;rnw.rmmxnernlnv enough tor
serious undertaking.

*There are thousands of acres of now
uncultivated land in this country admirably
adapted for such a purpose,” he sald, “but
the scheme is impracticable for the simrnile
reason that our climate is not trop‘eul
enough to insure quick growth to the trees.

“After an acre was once cleared of wood,
it would take sprouts six or eight or ten
yvears to attain sufficient size for fuel pur-
poses.  This fact alone militates against
such a plan to provide a substitute for coal.

“Some enterprising fellow, though, could
make a small fortune by securing control
of several thonsand acres of land of this
description already wooded and harvesting
the crop. T have about 25,000 acres of
stunted woodland up in the Orange Moun-
tains and 've figure ! out that each acre is
capahle of supplying the fuel equivalent of
A ton of coal

“Jist now in my laboratories I'm burning
a ot of this wood, thus outwitting the men
who theo davs are getting two or three
times the usual price for coal.

“1he scl e to seeure leat by boring
dowr to the cart!'s eontre also appe s
to e os being impracticable, exeept in
volew: ie ngions. There the earth's erust
i# thim and the moltcn matwer comparatively
wear the suiface Yoo, it could e casily
reachod and obtaited by neans of plpes
sunk down to it wned atilized for manu-
facturyg wud heatirng purposes

“Ine the nons=voleaiowe reglons, the erust
i= too thick and the molten interior so fer
distant that 1o mach it by boring would be
a too  problematical undertakng for in-
vested capital. And that part of the world
i nen=voleanie whem heat s needed for

Fbedily corafort, and fuel consuming indus-

tijes thrive

“But whoenany nen are busying them-
s iver with thess and  other schemes to
secure heat, «nu the other hand, if the signs
of the tines coamt for anvthing, 1T believe
that the next few vears will witiess a great
development of hilerto waworked coal
fie Lds by Lig maniacturers. The lwe coal
strike has proved to tuem that they mus
have their own mines and n this way be
mdependent  of  ontside  operators  and
posute against enforced closng down of
their mills for lack of fuel.

“l hapien to know of sveral owners of
industmal establishiments who are alrady
meking to seure and work coal lends,
and theso mon essure me that many of their
rivals an aiming In the seme direction.”

Here Me. Edison reverted to his vacation.

*Now that I'm ghout 1o take a rest and
am heginning to get a true perspective of
the last wenty years of my life, I Legin to
realize nore than ever bofore how very lit-
tle I knew —how very little I have accom-
plished.

“Why, with all my work in electricity
1 don't know what electricity is. True,
I've thought out several inventions and

my brain and body weary thereby,

l

I've
w hvo"lt

?
“Why, simply this—very lit
snnhl;{;. vngn we think of the

still to be done and still to he
of the forces all around us that we don't
understand in the least, that we scarcely

my name noised ahout, but
done—~what do I know—after
tle, hardly

things

dn‘m of.

“Yesn, sir; that's the gospel truth. But,
say,” Mr. Edison’s eyes laughed merru{——
they are eyes that never lore their eparkle
I‘I,I'l fire, no mnucl-;,‘:aow tired the ruht‘of
their possegsor's y may be—*“perhaps
I'll learn a little bit of the unkn(wn durine
my (wo years' vemation. Anyway, l'e
&ylng to work hard to do so, and I'm going

have a fine rest.”

WITH THE AID OF YELLOW JACK.

Secret of an American Consul's Leng
Tenure In South America.

A man from South America tells this
story of an American Consul down there
who died recently after having retained
possession of his office through Admin-
iatration after Administration, in spite of
all efforts to oust him:

“Brown,”® he stid, “held his post through
sunshine and through rain, through Repub-
lican and Democratic administrations,
through revolutions and through invasions,
through yellow fever and through every-
thing else on the South American calendar.
Not that he was a particularly bright and
shining light at the diplomatic game, either,
and not that he worked particularly hard
at Washington to hold his job, for he just
plodded along in an even way and didn't
appear to care a rap for his place.

“I learned the secret of his system some
years ago aud now that he is dead it won't
do any harm to talk about it.

“The place where he was Consul was one
of the choicest yellow fever hatcheries
anywhere on the, globe. Probably that
was the reason why he was sent there
originally. 1 know that it was the reason
why all the troublesome applicants for
consular jobs who went to Washington
were assigned to that place when nothing
else served to put them off.

“When Brown learned that he was prao-
tically proof against the old yellow and the
rum habit he hatched up a little scheme
to stay there. You see, nobody cared to
have him back in the United States and he
knew it, so he thought he might as well
stay where he was,

“When a new applicant came down to
take the post Brown always greeted him
with the utmost cordiality, saying that he
was glad to get out of the blasted old hole
and that nothing on' earth could tickle
him more than to take the very first steamer
back to civilization, His next words were
always an offer to take the new man around
the town and show him a few of the ropes
of the place.

“In the course of this trip they always
got to the graveyard sooner or later and
then Brown always became deeply affected.

Going around he pointed out this and that
tombstone, accompanying his gestures

with something like this:
ve over there?

4 you see that i
Well, that's r old Robinson's. He
came down here full of hopes of a good

heginning in a brilliant career and, poor
fellow, hg was carriedaway at almost the
be,inning of it.

‘If my memory does not fail me he came
here on the 7th of the month and died
on the iith. Oh, yes, he was the Con-
sul here. I followed him, in fact,

“ “That over there is old Carey's ve.
He was a very popular fellow, too. ellow
ack got him.” 1 think he had hardly landed

fore he became ill, His folks were ter-
ribly eut up over it Can't blame them

““And Puisley's grave is somewhere in
here. 1 don't see it just now, but it's here
just the same. Yes, another case of yellow

”?k'What‘- the matter, old man? Not
feeling well® OhL, it's nothing, 1 dare
may. A fellow is often taken that way
when he has been here a little while.

“The thing invariably ended in the new-
comer's lakfn the next steamer back and
in Brown blowing the gan of? at his joint,
It was at the final scene of one of these oc-
envione that the poor old chap was taken
. ff and he met one of the most tragio deathe,
in view of the circumstances, that 1 ever

of

he_nrr: had ordered the ﬂrn‘g bonlenfrom
the servant when it came. You see, it was
nl'euvs a celebration for him because all
he had to do after the newcomer ailed back
was to ask for the job over again

® ‘Frare 8 prosperity and Ionﬁ life tothe
new Crnsul, he raid, raising his giass and
waving his hand at the departing steamer.

“Then he suddenly grew pale and tot-
tered for A moment. .
“ ‘Guess there is a‘ngw n'lTn col;l;g"t‘l:l
time,' he maid, regaining hls con s
"ll'he old yellow jack has hit the Consul at

1.
h-" And he died within forty-eight hours.”

PR
RILEY'S CHECKER POEM,

And an Interesting Occasion When He
Recited It for an Audience of One.

From the Indianapolis Journal.

WasniNoToN, Feb 7.—Although one of

the most popular lecturers in the country,
James Whitcomb Rilsy once «poke to an
audience of one man. This «olitary auditor
was W.J. Eth 1l of Washington, who formerly
lived in Indiana, and at one time was the
poet’s partner in the sign-writing business,
Mr. Ethell his a fund of good stories about
Riley, but the one he is fondest of t-'ing
is how Riley used him once for an audi. uce,
A< with “0ld Sport,” a chiracter in Hoyt's
Rag Baby, it was a case of trying it on the
do. ~, -
“In 18%0 1 lived in Lendville, Col,,” sald
Mr. Ethell, the other morning, “and that
year | happened to be going home to [ndiun.
on a visit. 1 stopped in Indiapapolis over
night, went to the theatre and there met
Riley. He came in and +at down in front of
me. Of course we were glad to ses each
other and had quite a chat After the theatre
olosed we went to the Oceidental Hotel, where
1 ordered a fire in my room and we prepared
to spend the remainder of the evening. [
asked Riley to tell me what he had been doing
in the way of writing and lecturing. I lighted
my cigar and lay down on the bed, while
Riley pulled out a table, and, using it as a
apenker's stand, proceeded to recite everye
thing he had written in the two previous
years and evervthing he had recited in public.
Things he had w tten, but had not published
vet he gave me, and 1 have often thought
what a treat that would have been for sone
great and ience.

“One of the things he recited was ‘The
Champien Checker  Player  of  America.
This s & poem he had written to recite, bus
unfortunately it had not been popular with
the publie in cities because toey couldn't
appreciate the story He gave it to me,
and. having Lived inoa village, it made a hit
with me | think it is one of the best things
iley ever recited T'he man who Las liv
i the conntry town cat appreciate the poem
bt When Liley and mysell were boye
chockars ueed 1o be o Rreat geme and wherever
G coand & shor cobinler's shop in the village
ihere vou found & checkerboard and a lot
ol tellows thu! Were crock players Riley's
poen told &ihoul w Youur lawyer from the
ity wha, Whie waitine Jor a train in the vil-
lage, strayed nto @ cohbler's snop and found
a che kerbosard He was something of &
player lnmeell and procesded to beat all
toe hoys loafing around the shop After
the lost one Lind been defeated Lhey sent Ot
tor  the  chatuipion  checker player, who

came avd sat down to the boacd with the
YOURE [ WYer AR (he sio s ae iy the chamnte,
Checker plaver Was one ol those fellows
who whistie when they play - This one had

ame doleful wr avd he would viistie several
vars of it hofore he made a move Finally,
between Yis doleiel whsthing and his vexa-
tious delberation, he manawed to wear the
voung lawyer out, and was dedlered the

“Riley had this down pretty fine”
tinued Mr. Ethell, inl gave me an imitae
tion of this whistling plaver  Kesung one
foot on the char he pluyed Wil an imagiosry
checkerboard on  tue talle He would
whistle awhile and then recite the lLines,
and now and then he would make & move.
} have never Leen ahle to understand why
that poem did not make a lut, uniess it is
hecauss Riley recited it in cities where the
audiences were not familiar with the village
custoina of amusement Altogether jt was
o wost delightful evening rather night, for
we did not get to bed until solietiuug ke ¢
in the morning.”
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